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ROUND TOWER AND CHURCH OF DONAGHMORE. 



tw A. Nichol, Esq. 



The above ruins are situated within about a mile of 
Navan, in ilie county of Mcath. The tower is rather a 
food specimen of those ancient structures, so many of 
which are to be met with in various parts of our island, 
and which have given rise to so many conjectures and dis- 
cussions among learned antiquarians. It is about] seventy 
feet high, and twelve feet in diameter at the base. Like 
the round tower at Antrim, there is carved over the door- 
way, a representation or likeness of the crucifixion, which 
stands ten feet from the ground. 

As our readers have already in several of our former 
numbers been made acquainted with the various opinions 
entertained relative to the original uses, &c. of these 
ancient buildings, we should not have considered it ne- 
cessary again to turn their attention to the subject, but 
for a very erudite publication, in the shape of a 
large 8vo. volume, price 15*., with which the world 

vol. w. — so. 445, 



has been recently enlightened by Mr. Henry O'Brien, 
we beg his pardon, Henry O'Brien, Esquire* ; a work 
which treats not only of round towers, and square 
towers — of caves under ground and caves over ground 
of angles and triangles, arks and pyramids, and the tree 
of knowledge— of Knights Templars and the mysteries of 
Freemasonry, for the first time revealed — of Sahaism and 
Budism — cum multis alliis of a similar genus— but which 
actually demonstrates that " the blessed isle" in which 
we live is at the present moment in the same situation in 
which it was some centuries before the period of the de- 
luge ; that it was at that time inhabited by a colony of 



* In the work we are informed that the prize of £50 was ad- 
judged to George Petrie i-.nd £20 to H. O'Brien, .£></., A.B t , 
(e. g. Big Ass.) 
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Inferior dteitids, driven for some rumor offences from the 
upper regions: by whom it was intrusted to the Boreades, 
who held it ui direct line from their ancestor Boreas. 

But to come to the book itself, in order to review 
it as every book should be reviewed, by commencing 
at the beginning, we shall give the title page as it stands 
in the volume : 

THE ROUND TOWERS OF IRELAND; 

Or the Mysteries of Freemasonry, of Sabaism, and of 
B'ddhisnh 

FOR, THE FJItST TIME UNVEILED. 

* Prize Essay" of the Royal Irish Academy, enlarged and 
Embellished with numerous illustrations. 

BY 11ENB.Y O'BRIEN, ESQ., A. B. 

Now, without any intention of puffing the work, we 
would ask, must not every Irishman who knows how to 
read, and reads this title, and who can possibly scrape 
together 15s,, buy Mr. .O'Brien's book, which not only re- 
veals the Freemason secret, and the secrets of Budhism 
andSabaism, but which has set completely at rest the long 
contested subject relative to our own round towers; and 
this more especially, when informed by os, that he 
will find in it more to laugh at than in any book of a 
similar size with the perusal of which we have ever 
before been favored. If the title be good, however, 
the dedication is still better, it is as follows : — 

To the Learned of Europe, to the Heads of its several Univer- 
sities, to the Teachers of Religion and the Lovers of Histo- 
ry, more especially to the AlUieniatic order of Freemasons, 
to the Fellows of the Royal Society, to the M 'inhere of the 
Iloyal Asiatic Society, to the Fellows of the Society of Auti- 
cmarie?, to the Editors of the Arebaeolo^ia Seotica, to the 
Committees of the Societiea for the pFQfm»ation of the Gos- 
pel and the DiflUsJoa.pf Useful Knowledge, and to tile Court 
of the Honourable .'the'' Bast India Company, this' Volume is 
inscribed, as a novel exposition of Literary Inquiries in 
which they are severally in terestedj and as an intimation of 
respect from the Author. 

Again we say, who would not purchase such a book ; 
a work not only calculated to .enlighten the literati of 
Europe, hut the whole world, to its remotest points,— 
But aftersaying so much for the title and dedication^ what 
must our readers think of the work wheu informed that 
the preface is still better than either* As, however, 
a goodly portion of it relates to some kind things Mr. OB. 
has been pleased to say of lis, and ol the brief address we 
presented to our leaders when we at first became connected 
with the Penny Journal, it would -ill become us. to say 
much upon this portion of the subject. We. would sim- 
ply remind him, and we would wish it to be generally un- 
derstood, that the motto of tlie Penny Journal is 

" Nemo me inrpuhe l(i£essit" 
l?rom the momentous and extraordinary subjects diss 
cussed in the volume, and the profound mysteries of 
which it treats, onr readers will at once perceive 
that to speak of Mr. O'Brien's publication in the 
terms it merits, would be far hevond the reach of thought 
which the editor of. even a Twopenny Journal could be 
thought capable of bringing to', bear upon sucha subject; 
and, therefore, in proceeding towards the body o^ the work, 
we pause. To review a volume of such dimensions, contain- 
ing 525 8vo pages, andtreatingon full as many, subjects, is a 
task winch we kul would altogether addle any portion of 
brain which we may possess. We uUstj therefore, con- 
tent ourselves with haying of it that it is a work worthy 
of its author; it proves to a demonstration that tiie march 
of mind is doing great things for our nation ; audit proves 
niore than tins, and a point, bv the way, of which many 
nave heretofore doubted, that .mind; like a crab, can 
march backward as well as forward; and thirdly and 
Jastly,^ it proves that some of the London -publishers- 'are- 
rather greater fools than the publishers of Dublin.* 



From the slightest glance through the volume, it will 
appear evident that Mr. O'Brien is supernatumlly gifted 
with a kind of second sight, which has enabled him to pe- 
netrate the veil that has 'hitherto obscured the early ages 
of our country from the most diligent antiquarians, that 
he has, in fact, discovered the " open cessame" to those 
deep caverns of information in which the stores of ancient 
literature have been locked up for thousands of years. — 
In proof of this we have only to use the following brief 
extracts : — 

"For the last three thousand years and more, the learn- 
ing of the world has been employed to ascertain the ori-> 
gin of the doctrine of Budhism. The savants of France, 
the indefatigable inquirers of Germany, the affected pe- 
dants of Greece and Home, and the pure and profound 
philosophers of ancient India, and Egypt, have severally 
and ineffectually puzzled themselves to dive into the se- 
crets of that mystic religion. 

" It will soon appear, that however impenetrable here- 
tofore, it is so no longer.*' 

"A dire p'ague of astringent benightment has lain 
brooding over history 1 and spread, like the upas, irs 
baneful emaciation over everything of culture that fell 
within its shadow i" 

At the moving of Mr. O'Brien's magic wand, the phan- 
tom has vanished; and Erin, the Emerald Isle, not only 
stands forward as the island of saints, hut the birth place 
of the gods, and the pleasure garden ot the ancient 
deities. He says — 

"Having promised early in this volume to identify our 
island with the Insula Hyperboreorum of antiquity, I 
shall, without further tarrying, produce the extract refer- 
red' to, from Diodurus j and, le^.t I may be suspected of 
adapting it to my own peculiar views, it shall appear mi- 
nutely in Mr. Booth's translation— -viz., 

ecc They say that Latomi was born here, and therefore 
that they worshipped Apollo above all other Gods; and 
because they are daily singing songs in praise of this god, 
and ascribing to him the highest honours, they say that 
these inhabitants demean themselves as if they were Apol- 
lo's priests, who has here a stately grove and renowned 
temple of round form, beautified with many rich gifts. — 



m Really we thought that Mr. Whitaker of Ave Maria Lane 
London, had more common sensfit.Uan to print tins same said 



book after reading the dedication. As^Mr. O'Brien has thought 
proper to insinuate, that on nitr taking up the Penny Journal 
ive were edified by a friendly hint from -tilt*. Academy, of which 
we. have the honor to be a member, we think it but fair to 
rpturrr the compliment, by stating a circumstance, which Mr. 
O'Brien will recollect took place long before we were con- 
nected with the Penny Journal. Some short time previous 
to the fire which consumed our premises, about two years 
since, we had commenced printing Mr, O'Brien's book. — 
Finding out the mehits of the work in the course of 
printing off the first few sheets, we absolutely refused to re- 
print it on any terms, although Mr, O'Brien offered 'a gua- 
ranti'e'/or.- the payment of the printing and, paper. The fact 
is, we did hot wish in any way to be accessary to bringing such 
a literary melange before the public eye. It is at once an inde- 
cent, incongruous, and, in many instances, adownright blasphe- 
mous publication. As many, however, may be anxious to know 
What the discoyery'reallyis tliatMivO'B, professes to have made, 
we may meptipn he tells a very edifying story about Vish nou an d- 
Sheevah, which is too indecent for our publication; and the 
winding up of which is, that it was ordained that in the temples 
of the latter, "those parts should be worshipped which the 
false devotees had impiously attempted to destroy." He 
then, giving"a drawing or engraving of one of our own round 
towers, asks— "-But what was the form under which the deify 
was recognised? Look on this picture and on that, and the 
answer presents itself." 

Elsewhere, he says : 

" What; then,- 1 shall he asked, was their design ? : To this 
1 beg leave to offer a circumlocutory answer. 

.."Then be it known that the " Hound powers" of Ireland,, 
were temples constructed by the early Indian colonists of the 
country, in honour of that fructifying principle of nature* 
emanating aa was supposed, from the sun, under the dcuomi-' 
nation of Sol, Phoebus, 'Apollo, A bad or Budh, &c. &er; ami 
from the moon, under the epithet of Luna, Diarnn, Juuoy 
'Aatiirle, -.Venus, Biibia, or Butsee, &e. &e. 



That there is a city likewise consecrated to this god, 
whose citizens are most of them harpers, who, plaving on 
the harp, chant _ sacred hymns to Apollo in the temple, 
setting forth his glorious acts. The hyperboreans use 
their own natural language, hut, of long and ancient time, 
have had a special kindness for the Grecians ; and more 
especially for the Athenians, and them of Delos ; and 
that some of the Grecians passed over to the Hyperbo- 
reans, and left b hind them divers presents, inscribed 
with Greek characters ; and that Abaris formerly tra- 
velled thence into Greece, and renewed the ancient league 
of friendship with the Delians. 

"'They say, moreover, that the moon in this island 
seems as if it were near to the earth, and represents, on 
the face of it, excrescences, like spots on the earth; and 
that Apollo, once in nineteen years, comes into the is- 
land ; in which space of time the stars perform their 
courses, and return to the same point ; and, therefore, 
the Greeks call the revolution of nineteen years, the 
Great Year. At this time of his appearance they sav that 
he plays upon the harp, and sings and dances all the 
night, from the vernal equinox to the rising of the Plei- 
ades, solacing himself with the praises of his own success- 
ful adventures. The sovereignty of this city, and the care 
of the temple, they say, belong to the Boreades, the pos- 
terity of Boreas, who hold the principality by descent, in 
■die direct line from that ancestor.' 

" When copying this article from the writings ofHcca- 
taeus, it is evident that Diodorus did not believe one 
single syllable it contained. He looked upon it as a ro- 
mance :•— and so far was he from identifying it with any 
actual locality, that he threw over the whole an air of 
burlesque. We are, therefore, not at all obliged for the 
services he has rendered — yet shall we make his labours 
subservient to the elucidation of truth. Little did he 
dream that Treland — which he,. by and by, expressly men- 
tions by the name of Irin, and which he calumniates as 
cannibal — was one and the same with that isle of which 
he read such encomiums in the writings of former antiqua- 
rians; and, most unquestionably, it did require no small 
portion of research to leconcile the contradiction which 
the outline involves, and which is now further enhanced 
by his scepticism." 

"But Ireland, thank God, is rescued from the drivelling 
of such dotards. It will hold its place, now, amongst the 
nations of the earth ; and the result is inevitable,. however 
tardy your compliance, but that the truth will be revived 
from one pole of the universe to the other; that in the 
primeval world, all sanctity and all happiness had here 
fixed their abode — that heaven was here personified- — and 
that the iradkuing foens of all moral enlightenment was 
here alone to be found." 

But Mr. O'Brien has not only demonstrated that this 
island was at one time a little heaven in itself, inhabited 
by a colony of the gods,he has with equal clearness 
and research proved that the round towers were cupboards 
in which the priests who were appointed by these higher 
powers, either held little likenesses of the Gods, or kept 
their bread and butter : and that the river Shannon is but 
a' branch of the river Ganges. Lest our readers should 
suspect us of exaggeration, however, we shall allow Mr. 
O'Brien to state the discovery in his own words : speak- 
ing of the round towers of India, he says — 

ix Our Round Toxocrs have similar shelves, or recesses in 
the wall, and ' reaching, like a circular bean fait, from 
near the bottom to the top!' Wherever these do not 
appear, their place is supplied by projecting stones, for the 
evident purpose of acting as supporters. 

" I thus solve the question — They were somany cupboards 
for eojtf.aining the idofo af Budha, a* the structures them- 
selves for temples of his worship, &c." 

And again, in comparing the formergrandeur of Ireland 
with the" other nations of the world, Mr. O'Brien asks — 

tc What greater can you produce of ancient Egypt ? — 
Her pyramids. Our "round towers" are as old; aie likely 
to be -d< permanent; and are really more beautiful. What 
are the verges of Ancient Emma? of Assyria 'r 1 Troy ? 
GbdbcJsa? nay, of Bdb\ion the Great, the queen of the 
yvorld ? A mv> popsoliiiatipus of Stone md mortar — dit*. 
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rubbish— and in-rusted pottery. All these we 
retain, in addition to the thousand other evidences which 
crowd upon the historian. ' 

In another place, speaking or the Irish language, he ob- 




t as worthy the notice of a Reform Ministry, that until 
the Irish language be raked from its ashes, no accuracy 
can ever be obtained either in the Zend, Pahlavi, or San- 
scrit dialects, which are but emanations from it, or in the 
subject maiier, historical or religious, which they profess 
to pourtray." 

But this is not all — not only has our author discovered 
the uses of the round towers, that they were neither 
more nor less than the cupboards of the priests of Budh, 
he has also found out the meaning of the book of Genesis, 
he says — 

t( Whatever be my fate, one consolation, at least, awaits 
me, that, in addition to the Towers, I shall have ex- 
pounded the mysteries of Genesis. 

" To begin with the Tree of Knowledge — what, do you 
suppose, was it, in actual earnest ? Verily, neither more 
nor less than the all-enchanting JSudhJ And that verbal 
phantasmagoria,, to which I have some time ago alluded, 
can be illustrated, no where better, than in that refined, 
and hitherto inexplicable allegory, to which this term 
gave birth.'' 

And again in reference to the incarnation and cruci- 
fixion of Budha, which he asserts took place many thou- 
sand years before the Christian era, he observes — 

" But great as was the resemblance which the personal 
example and the doctrinal lessons of Macha and Christ 
bore to another, it was as nothing compared to the al 
most incredible similitude of their respective departures. 
They both died the inglorious death of the ci-oss to re- 
concile man to his offended Creator; and in confident de- 
pendence upon the best authenticated assurance, exulted 
on the occasion, however galling theproce^s, of expiating, 
by their own sufferings, the accumulated sins of humanity. 

" Budhism flourished thousands ofyears before it (Chris- 
tianity) or Brahminism either ; and this cross was the 
symbol of Budha crucified?* 

This, we think, must at once appear the ne plus ultra 
of the investigation ; and but for the fastidiousness of 
some carping critics, who will never be satisfied with 
mere assertion, we might at once dismiss Mr. O'Brien 
and his book; the former to be ranked as a first rate star, 
in the constellation of antiquarian luminaries — the latter 
as a volume which no other man could write, and which 
we will venture to affirm, could not be matched by any 
work which has appeared since the publication of the 
Arabian Nights' Entertainments, Jack the Giant Killer, 
or the achievements of the redoubtable Tom Thumb.— 
Having, however, given a sufficient number of quotations 
to enable the reader" to judge of the production, we are 
now compelled, in candour, to speak more seriously on 
the subject. To us the work appears little mare thari 
the ravinss of a disordered imagination; and we 
confess we were really astonished after rea'ding it, 
that learned and cool-headed individual, as we 
know the Council of the Royal Irish Academy to 
be, should not have been more upon their guard 
than to allow their feelings so : (ar to get the better 
of their judgment, as to place them in the awkward 
position in which they now stand, that of appearing to 
have awarded n premium to a book, which instead of- me- 
riting a reward, deserves to be scouted, as an indecent', 
improper, and absurd extravaganza. 

To attempt any analysis or genertl review of such an 
extraordinary production, would lead us quite out of our 
usual course—such a compound of nonsense antl 
absurdity we have seldom bd'ore sren in the shape 
of a printed volume. For any evidence to establish 
the cliim*y and fat-frtched theory advanced by Mr, 
O'Bfien, we have searched in vain through his voluiiia,^ 
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His statements ai'e all' founded on the most absurd as- 
sumptions, which, at once, exhibit a total ignorance 
of the real history of his own and other countries. — 
On this- it may be sufficient to observe, that he speaks 
of Budhism. as the religion of Persia, while the truth is, 
the Persians know nothing about it j Budha being the 
deity of the Celonese and" Burmese— and, at the same 
time, in his hurry to establish his theory, he has moat un- 
fortunately neglected to favor his readers with any de- 
scription of the temples or the images in Ceylon, or in 
those countries where the worship of that deity is still 
practiced ;and thus, in the very outset, we are left in the 
dark a* to the comparison he attempts to institute. One 
thing certainly is satisfactory to know, that the <s hot 
poker 1 is not now used among the Freemasons as it was 
formerly; at least, we do not discover anything about it 
or any other of the secrets of Freemasonry throughout 
the volume, although this bears so prominent a part in the 
author'* title page. 

That the Council of the Royal Irish Academy 
deserve to be rather severely taken to task for their 
share in the publication, is unquestionable. To have such 
n melange go before the learned with the impress of the 
Society's award, to us appears highly discreditable to the 
Academy, as it must certainly tend to lessen their character 
in the literary world. We are aware of the circumstances 
of the case, still we do not consider them by any means 
such as would justify the Council of the Academy in 
their proceeding. In our opinion they are bound to 
certain rules from which they should not swerve. They 
should not give out of the Academy's fund one penny for 
charitable or eleemosynary objects. Literary merit 
alone is entitled to their reward, and their medals and pre- 
mium* should be bestowed on literary merit only. — 
Giving twenty pounds for an essay composed of 
such wretched trash as that contained in the volume 
before us, we consider quite sufficient to sink the 
Academy in the opinion of the learned, and to render its 
decision in other cases, at least, questionable. When an 
essay or a work has received the coronization of the Insti- 
tute of France, we are always certain it is of first rate me- 
rit, and the author is elevated; but when such rubbish as 
this of Mr.H. O'Brien's on the Hound Towers of Ireland 
receive* reward, and when the author is thus in some 
measure enabled to style it a Prize Essay from the Royal 
Irish Academy, the learned only smile with . contempt 
on the givers and receivers, andekimate literature in Ire- 
land, very low. We, indeed, know. the members of the 
Council of the Academy to be learned, intelligent, and 
astute, and readily impute this decision to its proper 
sourcA—to kind and benevolent feelings : but this cannot 
be known by strangers, and therefore it is that we quarrel 
with their mode of acting. We have ascertained, 
that the motive which induced the Council to give the sum 
of twenty pounds to Mr. O'Brien, was not because it 
^ras considered a work of merit, but as a reward for 
his industry and ingenuity; and as the Academy 
are not responsible for the opinions of the essay3,they 
thought, (at least one or more of them thought), it might 
be well to give to the world, even the lucubrations 
of Mr. Henry O'Brien, as, they were outre ; but it was es- 
pecially provided that those points which were considered 
objectionable should be omitted. The work now pub- 
lished, however, is not only very different from that sent 
into the Academy, :but all the objectionable passages are 
still retained. 

We have heard it asserted that; a large proportion of 
the precious compound was furnished by a ci-devant mem- 
ber of the Council of the Academy. This, however, we 
can scarcely credit; for however the opinions in the 
essay sopear to correspond with some others which that 
learnea gentleman put forward in his Penny Magazine, 
wiiiJe it was in existence, we still think he has more of 
the necessary ingredient, common sense, than to perpe- 
trate such a hoax on an individual he calls his friend, and 
for whom he was the chief means of obtaining the twenty 
pounds, as a remuneration for his labour in writing the 
same said essay. 

Ijv £Q»clusip% we would remark, that while in 
fiU( flWWC* $ the worJr ^'# feuve jpeen severe, 



truth and common honesty required it ; add ai 
our Journal is devoted, in a measure, to the antiquities of 
our country, we felt called upon to make the observations 
we have done. Bad as the character of our coun- 
trymen may be, we never could agree to the idea of 
imputing to them, at any period of their history, supersti- 
tions so revolting and debasing as Mr. O'Brien would make 
it appear they practised as votaries of Budha. 

Of Mr. Petrie's Essay, which really obtained the prize 
of fifty pounds, we can say nothing, as it has not appeared, 
and from the tardy operations of that gentleman, we do 
not calculate upon having a very early opportunity of cri- 
ticising it. Ofonethingwe are certain, he will not feel it 
very desirable to have it placed injuxta position with the 
learned lucubrations of Mr. 'O'Brien. 



Throughout the entire of Mr. O'Brien's volume, we did 
not discover any thing that pleased us so much as the fol- 
lowing stanzas, by an American lady, which, like the 
greater portion of his work, is copied from one of the pass- 
ing publications of the day : 

THE WINDS. 
" We come! we come ! and ye feel our might, 
As we're hastening on in our boundless flight; 
And over the mountains and over the deep, 
Our broad invisible pinions sweep, 
Like the Spirit of Liberty, wild and free! 
And ye look on our works, and own 'tis we; 
Ye call us the winds ;' but can ye tell 
Whither we go, or where we dwell ?. 

Ye mark as we vary our forms of power, 

And fell the forest or fan the flower, 

When the hare-bell moves, and the rush is bent, 

When the towers o'erthrown and the oak is rent, 

As we waft the bark o'er the slumbering wave, 

Or hurry its crew to a watery grave : 

And ye say it is we ! but can ye trace 

The wandering winds to their secret place ? 

And whether our breath be loud and high, 
Or come in a soft and balmy si»h, 
Our threat' nings fill the soul with fear. 
As our gentle whisperings woo the ear 
With music aerial, still 'tis we, 
And ye list, and ye look ; but what do ye see? 
Can ye hush one sound of our voice to jyeace* 
Or waken one note when our numbers cease? 

Our dwelling is in the Almighty's hand, 
We come and we go at his command; 
Though joy or sorrow may mark our track, 
His will is our guide, and we look not back ; 
And if, in our wrath, ye would turn us away, 
Or win us in gentlest air to play, 
Then lift up your hearts to Him who binds, 
Or frees, as he will, the obedien t winds J 



THE MISERIES OF AUTHORSHIP. 
. An author by profession may always be k»o>wtt by 
certain -outward, unquestionable appearances of poverty, 
which. are sure indications of genius and a total disregard 
for decency. His exalted pursuits elevate him abo-ve the 
paltry considerations of cleanliness: the luxury ©f a 
change of linen, or the perplexing extraVagance of two 
coats, would only distract his attention from his literary 
pursuits, or frighten his bookseller out of all recollection 
of his person. His face should resemble a dried mummy, 
and his eye be sunk deep in the socket, like the wick of 
an expiring parish lamp ; the skinny exterior of bis upper 
lip should be well covered with snuh\ and his teeth give 
proofs of his attachment to a social pipe ; his hat should 
be of the fashion of his boyish days, pinched into a thou- 
sand eccentric forms, by way of amusement, while waiting 
in anxious expectation of a great in an 's notice, or a book- 
seller's libera J ity; his boots should be waterproof* u #Ohe 
l)Ql£ to Jej |))e mtM hh m$ MOthiX #>m ijtpitfj J)# 



